know whether Gray's " Elegy 53 is a good poem.
It always brings back P.D. to me. 1 can't

separate It.

LAURA : And now you're a prefect you Inflict
it on others ?

WOODLEY : I have to.

LAURA : Anyway it didn't kill your love for

poetry.

WOODLEY : How do you know that ?

LAURA : The school magazine. I read your
verses, I liked them. I've wanted to tell you.

WOODLEY : Did you? I am awfully glad. Nobody
much else did. I think the Editor only took
them to fill up a corner. Poetry does, you know.
He made me cut one verse because he hadn't

room for it.

LAURA : Do you write much ?
WOODLEY : A fair bit... odd times.

LAURA : Perhaps you might let me see some

others one day ?

WOODLEY : Rather, if you'd like to. They are
pretty rotten, though.

LAURA : Why do you say that ? You don't mean
it, you can't, or you wouldn't write them. You
don't really think they are bad, do you ?

WOODLEY : No, I suppose I don't.
LAURA : And you'll let me see them ?
WOODLEY : Of course . . . that is ...
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